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Hamilton's Mrs. Harte and her " attitudes/' her plastic poses;
and incidentally sketching tie place he loved. There was a
boatrace at Richmond and he was with the Duke of Clarence
and other fine company:
" The day had been coined on purpose, with my favourite
south-east wind. The scene, both up the river and down, was
what only Richmond upon earth can exhibit. The crowds on
those green velvet meadows and on the shores, the yachts,
barges, pleasure and small boats, and the windows and gardens
lined with spectators, were so delightful, that when I came
home from that vivid show, I thought Strawberry looked as
dull and solitary as a hermitage/*
He could not have done that better at forty-seven than he
did it at seventy-four.
Meanwhile all his friends made inquiries about his
" wives " as a matter of course; and he was proud and
flattered. " I am in the utmost perplexity of mind about
them; torn between hopes and fears," he wrote to that good
creature Hannah Moore, who figures largely towards the end
of his correspondence. Yet the pith and marrow of what he
has to say is sent to the wayfarers.
" Could I believe that when my clock had struck seraity-
four, that I could pass a year in such agitation J . . . I will
swallow my apprehensions, for I doubt I have tormented you
with them. Yet do not wonder, that after a yeafs absence, my
affection, instead of waning, is increased. Can I help feeling
the infinite obligation I have to you both, for quittLog Italy
that you love, to humour Methusalem ? **
He got them back on November n, 1:790, and no <ioubt
within the next day or two radiantly invested them with
Cliveden; there was no secret of his intention to bequeaifa it
as part of his desire to secure their ease when he a should be
no more/* But otter people, naturally, heard of this; and he
was to a new degree in the world's eye, for the death of his
nephew had made him Lord Orford, at sevemy-fivc, "the